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ON ELEGIAC POETRY. 
From MisceLLaneous Works, by J. Brair Linn. 
(Continued from Page 97.) 


Mason and Gray, whom congeniality of difpo- 
fiiion had connected inthe ftrongeft and deareft ties, feem 
to partake equally of the poetic fpirit. So delightful is 
the contemplation of friendihip in theory, that human 
nature is greatly prepotlefled in favour of that perfon 
who is the happy poffeffor of it. The friendfhip which fub- 
fifted between Epaminondas and Pelopidas, thofe godlike 
Thebans, has no doubt increafed, in our opinion, their 
other virtues ; and the friendthip of Gray and Mafon, has, 
in the amiable and tender bofom, enhanced their poetic 
talents. While we endeavour to ftrew a laurel over the 
tomb of the. harmonious Gray, the memory of his ce- 
lebrated friend wiil always occur. Mafon’s elegies on 
the death of Lady Coventry, and on the departure of a 
young nobleman, are his moft elegant performances of this 
kind. [ fhail extra€t a few verfes from each of thefe. 


Whene'’er with fofi ferenity fhe fmil’d, 

Or caught the orient blufh of quick furprife, 
How {weetly mutable, how brightly wild 

The liquid luftre dared from her eyes! 


Eech look, each motion wak'd anew born grace, 
That o’er her form its tranfient glory caft : 
Some lovelicr wonder foon ufurp’d the place, 


Chas’d by a charm ftill lovelier than the laft. 


That bell again! it tells us what the is 
Or what the was; no more the ftrain prolong, 
Luxuriant fancy paufe! an hour like this 
Demands the tribute of a ferieus fong. 


Maria claims it from that fable bier, 

Where cold and wan the flumberer refts her head, 
In ftill {mall whifpersto refle€tion’s ear 

She breathes the {ulemn diétates of the dead. 


O catch the awful notes, and liftthem loud ! 
Proclaim the theme by fage and fool rever’d, 
Hear it ye young, ye vain, ye great, ye proud, 
*Tis mature fpeaks, and nature will be heard— 
Lapy Coventry. 


Go then, my friend, nor let thy candid breaft 
Condemn me if I check the plaufive ttring : 
Go to the wayward world, complete the reft, 


Be what the purcit mufe would with to fing. 


| Be ftill thyfelf: that open path of truth 


Which led thee here, fet manhood firm purfue ; 
Retain the [weet fiinplicity of youth, 
And all thy virtue diétates—dare to do. 


Still fcorn with confcious pride the -mafk of art, 
On vice’s front let fearful caution low’r, 
And teach the diffident difcreeter part 
Of knaves tirat plot, and fools that fawn for pow’'r. 


So round thy brow, when age’s honours fpread, 
When death’s cold hand, unftrings thy Mafon’s lyct, 
When the green turf lies lightly on his head, 
Thy worth fhall fonie fuperior bard infpire. 
He on the ampleft bounds of ti:me’s domain, 
On rapture’s plume fhall give thy name to fly, 
For truft with rev’rence, truft this Sabine ftrain, 
The mute forbids the virtuous man to dic. 
TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN. 

THERE have been fome critics who have endeavoured 
to deprive Mafon and Gray of fome of their poetic laurels ; 
but without fuccefs. ‘The underftandings and the breatts 
of the true lovers of poetry, have ever beitowed the high- 
eft approbation on their feeling mufe: the morofe critic 
and envious rival may fnarl and bark, but a certain cri- 
terion inherent in the poetic bofom will always pay the 
tribute of applaufe. Gray has found many defenders to 
vindicate the injured caufe of his mufe. When the 
plaintive bard paid his laft debt of nature, heteft behind 
his beloved Mafon to pour in folitude his ftrain, and to be 
the champion of his friend. Mr. Temple in his life of 
this poet, pronounces him to be the moft learned man in 
England; and that without having made the leaft applica- 
tion, and without the expectation of fuch an event, he 
was appointed profeffor of ‘hiftory in Oxford College. 
Nor did Temple write with the enthufiafm of friendfhip, 
for among the numerous virtues of Gray, he relates his 
blemifhes and faults. 

(Zo be concluded in our next.) 
EEE, |) DP OD 
A MAXIM. 

T O fecure to the old that influence which they are 
willing to claim, and which might fo much contribute to 
the improvement of the arts of life, it is abfolutely ne- 
ceflary that they give themfelves upto the duties of declin- 
ing years ; and contentedly refign to youth its levity, ite 
pleafures, its frolicks, and its fopperies.—It is a lifelefs 
endeavour to unite the contrarieties of {pring and winter, 


and unjuft toclaim the privileges of age, and to retain 
the playthings of childhood. 
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HISTORY OF 
DONNA ELVIRA DE Eh eee 


I, would be very difficult to Manik the diforder Don 
Pedro was in at this difcourfe : his prudence would not 
permit him to fay any thing which might thock a man, 
from whofe revenge he had every thing to fear ; nor 
would his honour yield, that he fhould even feem to 
retra@ the many folemn promifes he had made to Don 
Sebaftian de Suza. In this extremity, he was obliged 
to retire into himlelf for fome moments, before he could 
reply ; but feeing that Don Balthazar tettified fome- 
what of impatience in his looks, ‘* how happy are we,” 
my lord, faid he, ‘“‘that the generous Lama did no foon- 
‘er make a declaration of his fentiments! he could 
‘not have doubted, but that I would have preferred 
*¢ him to all the grandees, either of Portugal or Spain ; 
‘‘but, my lord, it is now out of my power : my Niece 
“4 és engaged to Don Scbaftian de Suza my word is 
** given, and you know among thofe of our rank, it 
** ought to be inviolable Think, therefore, I be- 
* fecch you, that Elvira and Sebaftian are deftined, by 
** Heaven, for each other, 

** From their very infancy they were taught to cherifh 
*¢ this hope, and to love ; their mutual affeétion is more 
* than is ordinary to be found He lives but in the 

** proofs he receives of her tendernefs, and fhe would 
** rather choofe to die, than refrain conferring them, 
“'I dare believe, my Lord, that you have fentiments 
*‘ too delicaie to contribute any thing to the feparation 
** of two hearts fo firmly united, However,’ continued 
he, perceiving a kindling rage began to redden in his 
eyes, ‘* infpite of this reciprocal paflion, had your lord- 
‘* fhip entertained thoughts of honouring me with your 











alliance fome yers ago, as I then had not given my 


*““word to Don Sebaftian, and was entirely mafter of 
‘the fate of Elvira, I could have compelled her, by 


*¢ my authority, to have given you her hand: but things. 


** are now too far advanced, and I am perfuaded you 
** have too much honour yourfelf to defire I fhould ble- 
‘*mifh mine, by failing in what I have promifed.” 

-** It is not my intention,’’ replied Don Balthazar, 
with a malicious fmile; ** but, Don Pedro, there are 
“‘facans to {creen ourfeives from all reproaches, and 
“and when we are conftrained by fupreme Orders, all 
* promifes are {wallowed up in obedience, I believe 
** you underitand me, and that there is no neceflity I 
** fhould fay more to oblige you not te difpofe of Elvira 
** but towhom the King fhall give confent.’?’ With thefe 
werds without waiting for what the other fhould have 
faid, he rejoined the’company ; and as this party of 
pleafure had been formed by Lama, he broke it up as 
foon 2s poflible, and took leave of Don Pedro, with 
a politene(s mingled with fiercenefs, which made him 


jyadge how ferious he wes in this affair, 


At Don Pedro’s return home, he found Elvira and 
Suza, who giving themlelves up wholy to the joy of 
being in a fhort time, united for ever, had pajfed all 
that day in mutual proteftations of eternal love and 
conflency. Don Pedro could not look upon them with. 
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out being ftruck with the moft piercing forrow; it ap. 
peared fo wifibly on his countenance that the two lovers 
were eqtally alarmed at it, aud joined to intreat him to 
réveal tke caufe. As he knew they mutt be informed of 
it fooner or later, he repeated all the couverlation he 
had with Don Balthazar de Lama, The frequent vifits 
of that nobleman had already given fome fuipicion to 
Don Sehaftion, which the tender affurances of Elvira had 
in fome meafure calmed; but this unforefeen blow re- 
newed all his jealoufies with greater rage than ever, and, 
at the fame time threw him into the deepeft defpair, He 
forefaw, in that inftant, «11 the misfortunes which after- 
wards befel him ; and, not doubting but his rival would 
be able to accomplifh any thing by his intereft and favour 
with the King, he could think of no other remedy for 
this misfortune, than to put an end to the days of this 
formidable enemy to his happinefs, Hate, love, and 
jealoufy combining with the ardour of youth, fupported 
by the cenfcioufnels of a high birth, and equal courage 
he was departing that moment with ‘the refolution of de- 
manding of Lamaa bloody reparation of the outrage he 
was attemping to offer him, 

In vain Don Pedro made ufe of all his efforts to abate 
a fury fo juftly raifed, and but for the tender Elvira, that 
day had put an end to the life of one of thefe fierce and 
incenfed rivals. But that beautiful lady perceiving her 
uncle was incapable of perfuading, placed herlelf betweer 
the door of the chamber and Don Sebaftian, and laying 
her hand upon his fhoulder, {poke to him in thefe terms, 
and with a refolution which aftonifhed him, 

& Since faid fhe, chejuft reafons Don Pedro has alledged 
** cannot prevail on you, lien to whatI now affure you, 
‘and from which not all the powers on earth fhell 
‘* oblige me to recede ; if you are pretumptuous enough 
** to attack Don Balthazar de Lama and hazard, at the 
‘‘ fame time, your own life, my glory, and my eternal 
** peace, by a combat, which prudence, policy, and the 
** prefent conjun@ure of affairs equally forbid, I f{wear, 
** by all that I hold facred above, or dear below, nover 
© to be yours.” 

** What, Madam!” cried Suza, ‘is the life of my 
** rival already become fo precious to you, that you con- 
‘‘demn me to certain death, if 1 but attempt to give it 
‘¢ him P’’ 

** ] hate, Lama,” replied fhe, I hate him with a mor- 
‘tal hatred, yet not the thoufandth part fo much as I 
** love you: his death would be no confolation to me 
* for the lofs of you, and whether vanquifhed by him, 
** or vanquifhed over him, your deftru€tion is inevitable 
** There are means lefs dangerous; and to preferve us 
‘*‘ for each other, it is my part to employ them, and 
yours to obey me in this only occafion, in which it is in 
your power to prove how much you are devoted to me.” 
*¢ And what is it I» muft do?’ demanded he, with the 
moft forrowful air: “‘ and what is it you condemn me 
“eer 

** To'love me,” replied Elvira, looking on him with 
the extremeft Tendernefs, ‘to wait the cares ef Don 
‘** Pedro, and, above all, to depend on my fidelity. 
*“* All that IJ forbid you, is, not to undertake any thing 
“ againft your rival by force of arms : we are not on 
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« {ach terms as permit meto difguife my fentiments ; I was 
“ always comma nded tolove you, and only you, and I 
« found the injun@ions of my duty were my chief felici- 
« ty—No, my dear Sebaftian, continued fhe, giving him 
« her hand I will never be but yours Let this promile 
«“ calm the tranfports of your rage, diffipate all your fears, 
‘and render you capable of joining us in all probable 
«‘ meafures, to overturn the defigns of this cruel invader 
«< of our mutual happinefs.’” 

There needed.no more to oblige the amorous Suza to 

romife all they exa€ted from him, he threw himfelf at 
the feet of Elvira, and all his fury receding to his love, 
he intreated a thoufand times to be pardoned for his fuf- 
jicions and fhe as often repeated, that fhe would never 
yield her hand or heart to any but himfelf. But it was 
not without the moft violent conftraint, that fhe conceal- 
ed the trouble ‘fhe was in, to fee him in that fubmiflive 
and forrowful condition, and ‘could not do it fo artfully, 
but that fome tears, in {pite of her, ran down her cheeks, 
She loved Sebaftian, if poffible, more than ever, and 
curfed the lucklefs Moment that had prefented her to 
the eyes of the ambitious Balthazar, 
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Letters addrefed to Younc Women, (married or fingle) by 


Mrs, Grif FiTH. 





LETTER X. 


ON PHE EARLY INSTRUCTION OF CHILDREN IN THE 
BEAUTIES OF NATURE; AND IN HUMILITY, COMPAS- 
SION, INDUSTRY, &e. 


My DEAR FRIENDS, 


‘Te pleafing fubjc& of my laft letter fo engrofies my 
mind, that I make ufe of my firft interval of .eafe, in 
fending you a few more thoughts on the topic neareft 
my heart, the welfare of your beloved children, , 

I will purfue the fubje& of their being early initiated 
into the love of the beauties of nature. When their ten- 
der minds are properly impreffed with the moft common 
and familiar obje&ts, {uch as birds, flowers, infe@ts, &c. 


‘you by degrees may lead them to difcourfe of the ftars, 


the moon, the glorious luminary the fun; you may ex- 
cite their admiration by degrees, in leading their duétile 
minds through thofe beautiful tra&ls of unclouded ether 
in which thofe wonders fhine: you may point out to 
their inguijitive judgements, fome of thofe aftonifhin par- 
ticulars which fo eminently diftinguifi the celeftial 
worlds, Thefe fubje&s are beyond ali others calculated 
to enlarge the foul, and to give it the moft noble ideas 
of the great ©reator of the univerfe. I once heard a boy 
of ten years, who, though naturally of a good under- 
ftanding, was fo miferably uninformed, as not to know 
that the fun was the cau/é of light, with othe¥ proofs of ig- 
horance as lamentable. Surely in nature there could not 
be fo melancholy a fight. This unhappy child had pa- 
rents extremely capzble of informing his mind, but 
were too much taken up with thé pleafures of the world 
to attend to the minds of their children, Unnatural pa- 
rents! One would ‘have imagined the mother would 
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have indulged herfelf in the tender inflinct of nature ; 
and that the father would have refpefted (even through 
felf love) thofe appearances of underftanding in his own 
child for which he was himlelf very greatly efteemed. 
How much more truly noble and amiable would it have 
been, to have feen the above mother, inftead of glitter- 
ing inthe utmoft {plendor of drefs at a public affembly, 
leading her children often into a flower garden, where, 
feating herfelf between her little ones, on the banks of 
| the gay patterre, fhe might have made the beautiful fcene 
befort her the fubjeét of her difcourfe in the following 
words ! | 
“© See my children, the enchanting profpe&, which 
the great Deity who made you, and all things, prefents 
'to your view; though he efcapes our eyes, he is vifible 
in his works; thoy oblige us to know and love him, 
| Mark thefe fweet flowers ;—the lively tints of the gay 
' carnation, delicate hue of that fair lilly, with the bloom 
| of yonder opening rofe, I fee attraét your admiration ; 
but alas f they live only for a day; in the evening they 
r will be whithered and troddon under foot; it is the 
| fame with us .” | ) 
You tafte God’s beneficence in the melting peach 5. 
you fmell his fweetnefs in the fragrant honeyluckle > 
you hear his harmony in the nightingale’s fong. Behold 
this glorious fun, fhining in its meridian fplendor; the 
hand which made that glorious luminary, made alfo the 
fmalleft infeé that flutters in the air or creeps on the 
ground: that God, who is furrounded with innumera- 
ble hofts of angels difdained not to rear the humble vio- 
let from its bed, or to plant the daily in yonder lowly 
valleys Mark that rapid river; there, my children, i- 
| numerable fifhes play; there lurks the {potted trout— 
_ the fhining eel: whilft on the flowery banks are fretched 
the lowing herds. Obferve my children, this winding 
brook, that waters, by its filver ftream, yonder fertile 
meadows—emblem of your Maker’s bounty. Liften to 
thefe little birds, which make the air refound with 
; their fweet notes; they celebrate Him who gives them 
melody, and who provided them daily food: the wood- 
lark tunes her early note in praife to him ;—the folitary 
red-breaft pours forth its artlefs fong at the laft parting 
glearn of day in notes of gratitude :—So every day 
fhould' your regards and thanks be paid to that bountiful 
| hand which proteéts you from the daily dangers to which 
, you are expofed. May the rifing fum be witnefs te your * 
| early adoration of its Maker! and may the clofing fhades 
of evening furprife you at the fame gloyious office ! 
| Think my dear children, what a be the amazing 
“power of God, when you behold the azure canopy em 
| broidered with ftars, and fretted as it were with gold, 
ftretched ¢o an ixtent of many millions of leagues, and 
| not disfigured with one fingle flaw !—Flow altonifhing 
} muft be the expanfé which leavés roorfi for thefe mighty 
globes !—for each is a world of wonderful maguitude. 
None'prefs upon each other—none miftake their way 
}— as they pafs through thofe boundlefs and unclouded 
ether.—You will perhaps afk, whére are the pillars 
which fupport this ftately arch’? and how is that immea- 
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furable concave upheld unfhaken ?—How, you will afk, 


are fo many ~ of valt orbs as the ftars fuftained 
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from falling on our heads? Methinks I hear you afk, 
** Do they not reit on rocks of adamant ? on the moun- 
tuilis which reach the fkies ?’? No, they are pendulous in 
fluidether ; and, what is ftill more extraordinary, mil- 
lions of ftars beyond our fight ftill blaze from remoter 
fkies. You afk, of what materials were thefe mighty 
orbs compofed ?—-What inftruments were made ule of 
by the Supreme Architeét, to fafhion the parts with fuch 
exquifite nicety, and to give fo beautiful a polifh to the 
whole ? How was it, you afk, conneéted into fo no- 
ble a ftru&ure? A bare word accomplifhed them all.— 
«* Let them de, faid God.—By his word alone were the hea- 
vens made, and all the hofts of them by the breath of his 
mouth {* 


A converfation of thiskind, addreffed more tothe feafes 
than the judgment ofa fenfible enquiring child, could not 
fail of enlarging his ideas, and ennobling its conceptions 
of the Almighty power, wifdom, beauty, and goodnefs 
of the Firft Great Caufe of all things, Children at the 
early age | have been fo warmly recommending as the 
proper feafon for inftruétion, have, in general, great 
curiofty; they are naturally fond of beauty and novelty : 
All nature is, as it were prefing on their hearts,” 
Allis new—all is full of delight—every obje& to them 
is gilded with pleafure, their eye is never fatiated with 
beholding ; their unbounded joy at every incident which 
has novelty to recommend it—as well as 





ve 


‘* The tear forgot, as foon as fhed,” 


is a convincing proof that thefe little ftrangers feem as it 
were by éntution to know that the ultimate end of their 
being is happrne/s, The queftions of children-are in gene- 
ral wonderfully pertinent, much to the purpofe, and of- 
ten aftonifhing: What unnatural cruelty isit then, for 
parents not to watch this dawn of opening reafon ! 


“ When by degrees the human bloffom blows ;”” 


and to give them the greatcft ideas of the everlafting God, 
from his works, which are fo lavifhly poured out on the 
whole face of nature; they pour, indeed, their evidence 
from every quarter; they prefent themfelves every mo- 
ment to our view, with amazing manifeftations of the 
tranfcendant excellencies of their maker: for that 


“ There is a God, alf natwre cries aloud.” 


They invite us, efpecially, in the magnificent fyftem of 
the univerfe, to contemplate confummate wiidom, and 
execution inimitably perfeét—power to which nothing 
is impoflible, and goodnefs which extendeth to all, and 
endureth forever, 

Above all things it behoves us to hear, with un wearied 
attention, their numerous queftions, to explain their 
doubts, to enlarge their ideas—and to turn their very 
amufements into matter of improvement; that, whilft 
their little bufy hands are cropping the tranfient beauties 
of a flower, the attentive mind may be enriching itiel! 
with fome folid good. Thofe lovely monitors abound 
not lefs in {weetneis than in moral inftru@tion, 


(To be continued.) 
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THE APPARITIONIST. 
AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT, 
FOUND AMONG THE PAPERS OF COUNT OF*¥**# 
Tranflated from the German of Schiller, 


(Continued from Page 103.) 


‘T4 

Bor this fuppofition, however probable, as it did 
‘not by any means amount to a certainty, could not 
‘* authorife the family to renounce the hope, that the 
*¢ abfent Jeronymo might again appear. In cafe, how. 
‘¢ ever, that he did not, either the family’s name muft be 
‘‘ fuffered to perifh, or the youngeft fon muft relinquifh 
‘‘the church, and enter into the rights of the eldeft, 
Juftice feemed tooppole the latter meafure ; and on the 
other hand, the neceffity of preferving the fa. 
mily from annihilation, required that the {cruple 
 fhould not be carried too far. In the mean time, 
*‘ grief and the infirmities of age, were bringing the 
** Marquts faft to hisgrave, Every unfuccefsful attempt 


ao. 


n 


‘ 


“ 


ee 


'$¢ diminifhed the hope of finding his loft fon. 


** He faw that his name might be perpetuated by aéting 
with a littleinjuftice, in Cota to favour his young- 
‘Ser fon at the papens of theelder, The fulfilment of 
** his agreement with Count C .... required only the 
“change of a name ; for the objeét of the two families 
‘Ss was equally accomplifhed, whether Antonia became 
‘the wife of Lorenzo or of Jeronymo, The faint pro- 
bability of the latter’s appearing again, weighed but 
little againft the certain and prefling danger of the to. 
tal extinétion of the family, and the old Marguis, who 
felt the approach of death every day moreand more, 
ardently wifhed to die at leaft free from this inquie- 
** tude. 

‘* Lorenzo alone, who was to be principally benefit- 
‘ted by this meafure, oppofed it with the greateft ob- 
“ ftinacy. He refifted with equal firmnels the allure- 
* ments of an immenfe fortune, and the attrattions of 
*¢ a beautiful and accomplifhed object, ready to be deii- 
vered his arms, He refuled, on principles the 
moft generous and conf{cientious, to inv ade the rights 
‘© of abrother, who for any thing he knety, might his. 
** felf be in a capacity to refume them. ‘Is not the lot 
‘of my dear Jeronyino, faid he, made H incigaate mile- 
** rable by the horrorsof along captivity, without the ag- 
‘* gravation of being deprived for ever ofall that he holds 
* moft dear ? With what contcience could I fupplicate 
‘* heaven for his return, when his wife is in my arms ? 
with what countenance could I meet him, if at laft he 
fhould be reftored to us by aimracle? And even fup- 
poling thet he istern from us forever, can we betier 
honour his memory, than by keeping conftantly open 
the chafin which ise death has cauied in our circle? 
Can we better fhew our reipects to him, than by facri- 
** ficing our deareit hopes upon his tomb, and keeping 
‘untouched, as a facred depofit, what was peculiarly 
his own P” 

‘* But thefe arguments of fraternal delicacy could not 
reconcile the old Marquis to the idea of being obliged 
‘to witnels the decay of a tree, which nine centuries 
‘had beheld flourifhing. All that Lorenzo could 
‘obtain was adelay of two years, During this period 
$s they continued their enquiries with the ‘utmott dili- 
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‘ence, Lorenzo himfelf made feveral voyages, and 
‘ expofed his perion to many dangers. No trouble, no 
‘‘expence was {pared to recover the loft Jeronymo. 
‘¢ Thefe two years, however, like thofe which preceded 
‘them, were confumed in vain,’’—— 

‘And Antonia?” faid the Prince. ‘° You tell us 
“ nothing of her. Could fhe fo calmly fubmit to her 
“fate 2? I cannot fuppofe it.’ 

«* Antonia,’ anfwered the Sicilian, ‘ experienced the 
‘ moft violent ftruggle between duty and inclination, 
‘‘ between diflike and admiration, The difinterefted 
‘¢ generofity of a brother, affeéted her. She felt her- 
‘felf forced to efteem a perfon whom fhe never could 
‘love, Her heart, torn by contrary fentiments, felt 
‘the bittereft diftrefs. But her repugnance to the Che- 
‘¢ yalier feemed to increafe in the fame degreeas his claims 
‘upon her efteem augmented, Lorenzo perceived with 
‘‘ heart-felt forrow the fecret grief that confumed her 
A tender compaffion infenfibly affumed the 
with which, till then, 





“ youth, 
‘place of that indifference, 


‘*6he hed been accuflomed to confider her ; but this 


“treacherous fentiment quickly deceived him, and an 
* ungovernable paflion begsn by degrees to fhake the 
“ fleadinefs of his virtue. A virtue which, till then, 
‘had been unequalled, 

‘‘ He, however, Rill obeyed the di€tates of generofity, 
“though at the expence of his love, By his efforts 
“ alone was the unfortunate victim proteéted againft the 





‘““a:bitrary proceedings of the reft of the family. But 
‘his endeavours were not finally fuccefsful. Every 


“ vi@ory he gained over his pafhon rendered him more 
‘worthy of Antonia; and the difintereftednefs with 
‘‘ which he refufed her, left her without an apology for 
“¢ refiftance. 


* Thus were affairs fituated, when the Chevalier engag- | 
The earneft | 


“ed me to vifit hitn at his father’s vida. 
* recommendation of my patron procured me a reception 
“which exceeded my moft fanguine wifhes, 
“ forget to mention, that by fome remarkable operations, 
“ Thad previoufly rendered my name famous in different 
“lodges of free mafons. This circumftance, perhaps, 
“may have contributed to ftrengthen the old Marguzs’s 
“confidence in me, and to heighten his expeétations, 
“ [beg you will excufe me from defcribing particularly 
“the lengths I went with him or the means which I 
“employed. You may form fome judgment of them 
‘ from what I have before confeffed to you. Profiting 
“by the myftic books which I foundin his véry exten- 
“five library, I was feon able to fpeak to him in his 
* own languege, andto adorn my fyftem of the invifi- 
“ble world with the moft extraordinary inventions, 
‘The Marquis was very devout, and had acquired in 
“the {chool of religion a facility of belicf. He was 
‘therefore, with folittle difficulty induced tocredit the 
“fables! taught him, that, in a fhort time, he would 
have believed as implicitly in the fecret commerce of 
philofophers and fylphs, as any article of the canon. 
At length I entangled him fo completely in mytftery, 
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natural, In fhort 1 became the adored apoftle 
ef the houfe. - The ufual fubje& of my lectures was 


I muft not, 


that he would no longer believe any thing that was. 
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“the exaltation of the human nature, andthe intercourfe 
** of men with fuperior beings ; the infallible Count Gadsa- 
‘* Zis* was my oracle. Antonia, whoie mind fince the 
*lofs of her lover, had been more occupied in’ the 
‘‘ world of fpirits than inthat of nature, and who had 
‘a ftrong tinéture of melancholy in her compofition, 
** caught every hint I gave her with a fearful fatisfa€tion. 
‘¢ Even the fervants contrived to have fome bufinefs in 
**the room when I was {peaking, and feizing now and 
**then one of my expreffions, joined the fragments to- 
** gether in their own way, ! 
‘* Two months were pafied in this manner at the Mar- 
quis’s villa, when the Chevalier one morning entered 
‘‘my apartment. His features were altered, and a deep 
‘* forrow was painted on his countenance. He threw 
** himfelf intoa chair, with every fymptom of defpair. 
‘It is all over with me,” faid he, “-I-muft begone ; 
I cannot fupport it any longer.’ 
** What is the matter with you, Chevalier ? 
has befallen you?”’ 
*‘Oh! this terrible paffion!’’ faid he, ftarting from 
*¢ his chair, ** I have combated it like aman ; I can refift.it 
‘** no longer,’”’— 
** And whofe fault is it but yours, my dear Chevalier ? 
Are they not all in your favour? Your father? 
** Your relations ?’’— 
‘* My father, my relations! What are they to me? 
I want not an union of force, but of inclination, 
** Have not ] a rival ? Alas! and what a rival! Per- 
‘‘ haps adead one! Oh! let me go. Let me go to the 
**end of the world. 1 muft find my-brother,”’ 
** What! after fomany unfuccelsful attempts, have you 
fill any hope ?’’— 
** Hope! Alas, no! It has long fince vanifhed in 
‘*my heart, but it has not in her’s. Of what confe- 
** quence are my fentiments ? Can I be happy while 
‘‘ there remains a gleam of hope in Antonia’s heart? 
Two words my friend, would end my torments. But 
itisin vain. My deftiny muft continue to be mifera- 
** ble till eternity fhall break its long filence, and the 
‘* grave fhall {peak in my bchalf.’”’ 

“Ts it then a ftate of certainty that would render you 
** happy ??’— 
“Happy! Alas! I doubt whether I fhall ever 
again be happy. But uncertainty is of all others the 
** molt dreadful pain.” — . 

** After a fhort interval of filence, he continued with 
‘¢ an emotion lefs violent.~—-lf he could but fee my tor- 
‘ments! Surely a conftancy which renders his bro- 
*‘ ther miferable, cannot add to his happinefs. Can it 
‘‘ be juft that the hving fhould fuffer fo much for the 
“fake of the dead; that I fhould fruitlefsly pine for 
‘6an objet which Jeronymo can no longer enjoy ? If 
‘“‘he knew the pangs I fuffer, faid he, concealing his 
‘“* face, while the tears ftreamed from hiseyes, yes, per- 
‘haps he himfelf would conduét her to my arms.” 

‘¢ Butis there no poflibility of gratifying your wilhes?” 

‘¢ He ftarted.— Wt devryou fay, my friend?”’ 

“ Lefs infportaat soccafions: than the pretfent, faid I, 
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* A myftical work of that title, written in French in the middle of she 
feventeenth centuny, by the Abbe de Villars. 
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*‘ have diflurbed the repofe of the dead for the fake of the 
“living. Is not the terreftrial happinefs of a man, of 
“a brother.....- 

‘‘ The terreftrial happinefs! Ah{ my friend, I feel 
**but too fenfibly the force of your expreflion my entire 
“* felicity.” 

‘¢ And the tranquility ofa diftrefled family, are not 
“ thefe fufficient to juftify fuch a meafure? Undoubt- 
‘“‘edly. If any fublunary concern can authorife us to 
‘‘ interrupt the peace of the blefled, to make ufe of a 
** power... , 

** For God’s fake, my iriend! faid he, interrupting 
‘*me, nomore of this. Once, I avow it, I had fucha 
“thought! I think I mentioned it to.you, but I have 
‘long fince rejeéted it as horrid and abominable,’’— 

(Fo be continued, ) 
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GF STRONC SUPERSTITIOUS CREDULITY, 
A REAL AND AUTHENTIC FACT, 
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A Wivow, lady, at Paris, aged about 65, who lodg- 
ed in atwo pair ol ftairs floor, in the Rue de la Ferrone- 
rie with only a maid fervant, was accuftomed to {pend 
feveral hours every day before the altar dedicated to St. 
Paul ina neighbouring church. Some villians obferving 
her extreme bigotry, refolved as fhe was known to be 
very rich, to fhare her wealth. Oneofthem, according- 
ly, took the opportunity to conceal himfelf behind the 
carved work of the alter ; and, when no perfon but the 
old lady was there, in the dufk of the evening, he con- 
trived to threw a letter juft before her. She took it up; 
and, not perceiving any one near, fuppoted it eame by 
a miracle. In this the was the more confirmed, when 
fhe faw it figned, Paul the Apoftle; exprefling the 
fatisfaGtion he received by her prayers addreffed to him, 
when fo many newly canonized faints engrofled the devo- 
of the world, and robbed the primetive faints of their 
wonted adoration ; and, to fhew his regard for the de- 
votee, he promifed to come from heaven, with the 
Angel Gabriel, and fup with herat eight in the evening. 
mt feems fedxcely credible that any one could be deceived 
by fo grofs a fraud ; yet to what length of credulity will 
net fuperftition carry a week mitd ?’ The infatuated 
lady believed the whole; and role from her knees in 
tranfport, to prepare an entertainment for her heavenly 
guefts. 

The fupper being befpoke, and the fide hoard fet out to 
thepeft advant age, fhe thought that her own plate, worth 
about 4ool. did not make fo elegant an appearance as 
might be wifhed ; and therefore fent to her brether, a 
Counfellor in the Parliament of Paris, to borrow all his 
plate. The maid, however, was charged not to dilclofe 
the eccafion ; but only to fay that fhe had company to 
fupper, and would be obhged to him if he would lend 
her his plate for that evening. The Counfellor, furpril- 
ed, at the application, well knowing his fifters frugal hfe, 
began to fuflpeé that fhe was. enomoured of fome fortune- 
hunter, who might marry her, and thus deprive--his 
family of what he expeéted at his fifler’s death. He 
therefore, politively refufed to fend the plate, unlefs the 
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: veyed them to theEcclefiaftical prifon. 


maid would tell him what guefts were expefted. The 
girl, alarmed for her miftrefs’s honour, declared that her 
pious lady had no thoughts of a hufband ; but St. Paul 
having fent her a letter from Heaven, promifing that he 
and the Angel Grabriel would fup with her, fhe wanted 
to make the entertainment as elegant as poflible. 

The Counfellor immediately fufpeéted that fome villians 
had impofed on her : and fending the maid with the plate 
proceeded dire&tly to the Commiffary of that quarter, 
On the magiftrates going with him toa houfe adjoining, 
they faw, jult before eight o’clock, atath man, dreffed 
in long veflments, with a white beard, anda young man 
in white, with large wings at his fhoulders, alight from 
a hackney-eoach, and go up to his fifter’s apartments, 

The Commiffary immediately ordered twelve of the 
Police Guards to poft themfelves on the ftairs, while he 
knocked at the door, and defired admittance., The lady 
replied, that fhe had company, and could not {peak to 
anyone, But the Commiffary anfwered, that he muft 
come in, for that he was St. Peter, and had come to afk 
St. Paul and the Angel Gabriel how they came out of 
Heaven without his knowledge. The divine vifitors 
were aftonifhed at this, not expe&ing any more faints 


to join them; but the lady, overjoyed at having fo 
great an Apoftle with her, ran eagerly to the door, when 


the Commiffary, her brother, and the Police guards, 
rufhed in, prefented their mufkets, feized her guefts,. 
and carried them to prifon, 

On. fearching the criminals, two cords, a razor, and 
a piftol, was found in St. Paul’s pocket, and a gag in 
that of the Angel Gabriel. Three days after, the trial 
came on: when they pleaded in their defence, that one 
was a foldier in the French infantry, and the other, a 
barber’s apprentice ; that they had no other defign than 
to procure a good fupper at the widows expence ; that 
it being carnival time, they had borrowed thefe dreffes, 
and the foldier having picked up the two cords, put them 
into his pocket ; that the razor was that with which he 
conftantly fhaved himfelf ; thet the piftol was to defend 
them from any infubtsto which their ftrange habits might 
expofe them in going home; and that the barber’s ap- 


prentiee, whole mafter was a touth-drawer, merely had 


the gag which they fometimes uled in their bufinefs. 
Thefe excufes, frivoleus as they were, proved of fome 
avail: and as they had manifefted no evil defign by any 
overt ad, they were both acquitted, 

But the Counfellor, who forelaw what might happen 
through the defe& of evidence, had provided another 
ftroke for them, No fooner therefore, were they dif- 
charged from.the civil pewer than the apparitor of the 
Archbifhop of Paris immediately feiaed: them, and con- 
In three days 


more, they were tried and conviéted of a fcandalous 


_phrofanation, by affuming to themfelves the names, cha- 
' raters, and appearances, ofa Holy Apoftle, anda bleff- 
_ed. Angel, with intent to deseive a pious and a well- 


meaning. woman, and tothe fcandal of Religion. They 
they were accordingJy condemied to. be publicly whip- 

ed, burnt on the fhoulder with a hot iron, and {ent to 
the gallies for fourteen years, A fentence which was 
a few days faithfully put im execution. 
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